Come, by Hockensmith, Joshua
The Messenger
Volume 1995
Issue 1 Messenger - Spring 1995 Article 12
1995
Come,
Joshua Hockensmith
Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarship.richmond.edu/messenger
Part of the Poetry Commons
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the University Publications at UR Scholarship Repository. It has been accepted for inclusion
in The Messenger by an authorized editor of UR Scholarship Repository. For more information, please contact scholarshiprepository@richmond.edu.
Recommended Citation
Hockensmith, Joshua (1995) "Come,," The Messenger: Vol. 1995 : Iss. 1 , Article 12.
Available at: https://scholarship.richmond.edu/messenger/vol1995/iss1/12
Come, 
people, 
with your healthy eyes 
and a minute--
there is your living, 
after all, 
here 
to be gripped softly 
and touched with the tongue 
I 
am not one 
to be feared. 
Come--
we have together before, you know, 
at various 
dawnings--
and if 
there are words 
and lines 
and poems 
that do not understand 
themselves 
to you, 
they are 
for other ears. 
But 
(my promise to you) 
there will 
be touches 
and song, 
hot 
and sincere 
as the sun. 
---Joshua Hockensmith 
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